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NO, WHAT 
AM I SAYING? OF 
M| COURSE YOU'RE 
POINTS KILL / 


y 


THEN...DON’T 
KILL ME BEFORE DVE 
SEEN MY FAMILY ONE 3 
FINAL TIME...AT 7 Y THAT, TOO... 
LEAST THAT. VA SILLY TO SAY, TO SEE 
fo THEM WOULD MEAN YOU 
LETTING ME GO, WHICH I 
KNOW FULL WELL YOU'D 
NEVER DO. 









me = IF IM TO 
DIE, THEN LET'S BE 
ABOUT IT. 





5, THEN LET’S 
BE DONE WITH THIS, SIR, 
FOR I TIRE OF YOUR FACE 
AND ODOR! 
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>» DON’T HARASS THE 
y BOY, DICKIE. DON’T BE THAT 
MAN...THE SORT WHERE EVERY 
WORD FROM THEIR LIPS IS A 
QUESTION OR A TEST THAT 
WOULD MAKE A SON DREAD 
THEIR COMPANY. 





Me abways, fT bo 
hd coclten hey So stv 


Bl 


HOW 
MANY SHILLINGS 
IN A GUINEA, 

SAM? _4 


UM, I...1 
NEED TO COUNT. 
I ce KNOW... 


COME, COME, 
LAD, YOU NEED TO KNOW, 
NOT “THINK YOU DO,” IN THE 
WORLD OF FINANCE. 


= 
AS 


ARE A WISE CREATURE, AND MY DARLING 
THE FACT THAT YOU'RE THE LOVE WIFE. 
OF MY LIFE IS OF NO SURPRISE. 


My 
WONDERFUL-- 
IF FREQUENTLY 
CHALLENGING-- 
HUSBAND. 





THAT'S RIGHT, 
SON. My, AND WHAT 
A CLEVER BOY YOU 

ARE. 


| edb ele, and tae lng NG 


NOW QUICKLY 
TAKE YOUR SEAT. 
YOUR MOTHER'S 
WORKED HARD ON 

















YES, YES, I KNOW YOU 
LIKE PICKWICK, YOUVE TOLD ME. 
/ EVERYONE'S TOLD ME HOW MUCH 
THEY LIKE PICKWICK, SCROOGE AND 
OLIVER, TOO, BUT IT’S ALL SO 
LIGHT IN COMPARISON TO My 
~ LITERARY DESIGNS. 


THEN WHAT 
arti Ne YOULIN 
IND TO TELL? 
ee 


I HAVE THE 
BEGINNINGS OF 
ONE IDEA, DICK...SET 
IN THE PAST DURING 
THE CORrCN RIOTS 


AND A MUCc: 
DARKER TALE. 
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GENTLEMEN. 


HELLO, HELLO. Vj 


MIGHT ONE ©? 
YOU BE RICHARD 
SWIFT? 


I AM HE, 
INDEED, AND 
YOU ARE...? 


AT M: 
SERVICE? AND 
HOW MIGHT 

THAT BE? 


AHH, 
WELL LET ME 
EXPLAIN... 





FIRST, YOUR «nLET ME AVAIL HER OF A 
COMPANION, SIR, SEAT. AND THIS 1S...2 YOUR 
SURELY... 2 DAUGHTER, PERHAPS? _4 


THANK YOU HERSELF BUT CAN’T ON 
» ACCOUNT O’ HER BEING A MUTE. 
STIL 


s\ 





+ THE 
SWEETEST 
THING SHE IS, AND ME 
THE LUCKIEST 
MAN. 








Now, 
PLEASANTRIES 
ASIDE, GENTS... 


y I’M NOT ONE TO 
«THERE'S TALK ¢ S Z DISAGREE, MR. CULP, BUT 
AMONG THE FOLK OF THE DOCKS ‘Na $ . I MUST AT LEAST ASK TO 
AND ALONG THAMES WATER THAT ; WHICH TALENT IT IS 
SAYS YOU'RE A MAN WITH A RARE f ’ YOU REFER. 
AND RESOURCEFUL TALENT, _ 6.8 









WHY, THE 
PROCURING OF EXOTIC 
ITEMS. FRUITS AND TEA, 
SPICES, FURS AND 

Sl 


I AM MERELY A SOCIAL CREATURE. AND, OF COURSE, MY STERLING FUR? I CAN GET 
I MAKE INTRODUCTIONS. A SHIP, A ASSOCIATION WITH THE RIVER YOU FUR, 
SHOP, AND ME IN BETWEEN, BARGEES AS A MEANS OF SUPPLYING 
THE NORTH DOESN'T HURT, AND SO CAN 
MOST ANY FURRIER 
you Peer EAST OF THE ELEPHANT.. 
SOME SORT OF NO, I’M MORE WONDERING, 
BXTRALOCAL : WELL...ER...HOW ARE YOU AT 
WAI é; Z [AKE Na Me A CREATURE A 
‘ L 
THEIRS? < 







1 DO, I DO. 
I a os 
















MEANING 
A LION, MR, SWIFT. 
COULD YOU GET ME 
A LION? 
























TOWERS THAT 
STRETCH UP TO HEAVEN-- 
SEEMED LIKE, AT LEAST-- 
'COURSE, WITH MY HEIGHT A 
LOT DOES--HAHA! BIG OLD 
GUARDS THEY HAD, TOO, 
MEAN COVES, ALL BRASS 
ARMOR AND HARD 
STARES, 


SO, “BARNABY 
RUDGE”-- QUAINT 
TITLE, T’LL GIVE 
YOU THAT. 




























Y IT’S NOT HIS SIZE, 

IT'S HIS MANNER, FOR HEAVEN'S — 
H > SAKE, CAN'T YOU SEE? Z 
BZ QZ 
AND HIS WIFE..BARELY “~< 
{ CHILD, AND MUTE? I FEAR. 

\ THE GIRL 1S SIMPLE AND IN THAT 


a BRUTE'S CLUTCHES, 
} } Pm : 


QUAINT? TD ~ Xa 
HY HOPED FOR MORE 


THAN QUAINT, DICK, 
HEAVENS! 







no wbrangers le Kondow reels at that time, to muy. 
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NO, DICKIE, LUV, 
YOU MUST, YOU ABSO- 
LUTELY MUST COME. IT’S 
A RIGHT OLD SPREAD. £1 
IT’S A GALA. 

- 


RUM SPOT TO HAVE =“ 
IT, PLL GIVE YOU THAT, STILL... 
MY CLIENT--WEALTHY, POWERFUL 
CLIENT--HE INS/S$ TS. 
















sy LEAVE YOU? O! ¥ 
COURSE I WON'T LEAVE YOU, 
] LOOK WHERE WE ARE, I WRITE 
\ ABOUT THESE PLACES, YES, BUT 
\ NO SANE GENTLEMAN COMES 
TO THEN NOT AT THIS. 
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fs y Fe 
YOWRE \ Fes Ka, 
BEING DRAMATIC, is + 
CHARLES--AS USUAL. IT r 


WILL ALL WORK OUT 
SWIMMINGLY. 


















TOOK THE 
WIND OUT OF 
YOUR SAILS, EH, 

DICKIE? 












WHAT’S GOING ON?! 
YOUR COLLEAGUES ATTACKED 
CHARLES AND I... 


BUT WHY, SIMON? 
WE'RE FRIENDS! AT LEAST 
I THOUGHT WE 
WERE... 

























OBVIOUSLY YOU'VE 
BVIOUSLY YOU! FRIENDS 
BEEN DONE A GOOD'UN-- WIF YOU? 








LOOK AT’CHA, STRUNG UP. 
LIKE A PHEASANT-- N’ 
ME, I COULDN'T BE 
HAPPIER. 
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MATE, I LURED 
YOU, PLAYED YOU LIKE 
HE LOOK ON 
] YOUR FACE...SPELLBOUND 


? ] YOU WAS BY ME RABBITING 
NO; NO, 1 DESPISE ON 'BOUT FOREIGN LANDS? 


{ YOU.,.SWANNING AROUND, 
DICKIE SWIFT, ALL AIRS N’ Ji RON CENGE TIE OT UE 
FANCY WORDS N ( 
oy woes REST FROM SAILORS OFF 
e ae THEIR SHIPS AND IN 
a calc a THEIR CUPS, 








I HATE YOU. 





































WHY, CULP? WHAT &. 
COULD YOU POSSIBLY 
WANT... THIS ARENA? THE LION? 
IT'S LIKE SOMETHING FROM } 
BEDL y 
WHATICHER ( { 
KNOW 'BOUT THE y 
GAY. TRUTHPULLY, YOU DARK ARTS, DICKIE? y 
Wo ICED GAN‘ DONIT MEAN 






PAINTING OR 
NONE OF THAT. 





WEREN'T Me AT 
PICKED YA. 









WHAT’CHER 
KNOW OF 
MAGIC? 












Y'SEE, I 
KNOW WHAT 
IAM 






I WALK THE 

STREETS. I'VE HAD A 

LIFETIME CLOSER TO THE 

DIRT, AND MOST ALL THE 

WHILE LOOKING AT THE 

UNDERSIDE OF PEOPLE'S 
CHINS. 
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HARD FOR ME, THOUGH, ON 
ACCOUNT O’ ME NOT ABLE TO 
READ AND ALL, BUT IMA 
PERSISTENT BLOKE, SO 
I FOUND My OWN WAYS 
TO SCHOOL. 









RICHARD, ARE 
YOU LISTENING 
TO THIS?! 




















I 
CAN'T BE 
TALL. 
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FOUND THESE 











IM SORRY, 

CHARLES, I SHOULD 

HAVE LISTENED TO YOU 

AND KEPT CLEAR 
OF HIM. 





J, 
/ ESTEEMED FOLKS TO 










BUT 
I CAN HAVE 
POWER. 












FELL INTO 
LEARNING ABOUT THE 
DARK ARTS FROM My OLD 
GRANDMUM. WITCH, 
SHE WAS, GYPSY 
WITCH, 











FOUND A 
GODDESS 
WHO'D GRANT ME 
MY DREAMS. 



















SO THIS--THE 
LION, RICHARD TIED UP 






SPELL I’M ABOUT TO CAST WILL EVOKE-- 
LIKE THAT WORD? EVOKE?--IT’LL SUMMON 
HER... SCATHACH. “SHE WHO 
STRIKES FEAR,” 











YOU POWER? 








We 


IT COME TO N THOUGHT I MIGHT GO BEAR, BUT I 
ME IN DREAMS... » KNEW...IN MY HEART I KNEW A 
SOME SLUMBER, N’ ; LION’D DO THE TRICK 
SOME OF THE PIPE, ‘ > \ 

I CONFESS, BUT ALL 4 
OF THEM LIKE I WAS 

ENTERING A SPECIAL 
DREAMING PLACE, 
SO REAL THEY 
WERE, 


7 
THE VOICES 
TOLD ME THEY 
NEEDED SACRIFICES... 
THAT’S THESE OFFA 
THE STREET AND YOU, 
THE NOTED CHARLES 
DICKENS, FOR GOOD 
MEASURE, 


































AND YOU, DICKIE, YOU WERE REQUEST- 
ED SPECIAL-LIKE...FROM SCATHACH 
HERSELF, NOT SURE WHY, BUT YOU'RE 
NOT JUST ANYONE. NO, 













YEAH, FUNNY 
HOW THAT PLAYED 
OUT. MET YOU TO GET 
THE LION, BUT AFTER- 
WARDS...MY DREAM 
WHISPERS TOLD ME 
THE GREAT SCATHACH 
WANTED you. 











HE'S 
INSANE, DICK! 
MADNESS! 








THERE--HOW IN YOUR UNHINGED 
STATE DOES ALL...DOES ANY, 
COULD ANY OF IT GIVE 













OH, YOU 

THINK? MAYBE 
YOU'RE RIGHT... 
MAYBE THIS /S 
MAD, STILL... 












> WAIT! NUHNO1., 
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pais tad Meilng he toe Z A 3 é y y 
found purchase aay from the dark. ire “anil eee ond Le -devewing of her fate. 












Cow trv that 
moment the. 
blackness 





NO, THOUGH 
I THANK YOU FOR 
ASKING ME. I AM 

> UNCLEAR. 
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FROMTHE WRITER OF SUPERMAN & 
JUSTICE LEAGUE OF AMERICA 


JAMES 
ROBINSON 


with TONY HARRIS 


“The best-written superhero in comics.” 
- ENTERTAINMENT WEEKLY 


“What’ll make THE STARMAN OMNIBUS 
resonate with newcomers...is how well 

[James] Robinson and [Tony] Harris 

articulated the character of Jack Knight, 

a slacker with idiosyncratic tastes and ideals that 
didn’t originate in any corporate boardroom.” 
-THE ONION 
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TONY HARRIS TONY HARRIS TONY HARRIS 
& others & others 





